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Summary: Before Annabelle Wensley met a woman wearing long robes and 
a pointed hat, she was a normal girl. Before she came to a school 
where the staircases moved, she was an average student. Before she 
met a boy with green eyes, she was unnoticed. Now, everything she 
ever knew has changed. She's still trying to deal with this world, 
and someone will be by her side every step of the way. 


The Magic Continues 

"Honey? Someone is here to see you." Came Annie's mother from outside 
her room. She walked into the living room. 

"Hello." She was greeted by a very stern looking woman who was 
wearing a pointed hat with black robes. Annie felt it would be rude 
to laugh. 

"You are Annabelle Wensley?" The stern woman asked. 

"Uh, yeah. You can call me Annie, though." She said, cautiously. 

"My name is Professor Mcgonagall, I am the headmistress at a school 
called Hogwarts." 

"Hogwarts?" She had never heard of that school before, the name 
sounded strange. 

"Yes. You see, Hogwarts is not a normal school. It is a school of 
magic, and you are a witch." 

At this, Annie could not contain her laughter. 

"Hilarious! They need to pay you extra for that fantastic straight 
face!" Her laughter faded slowly as the woman continued to look 
sternly upon her. 


"I don't understand what is so funny. You are a witch, and you have 
been accepted at Hogwarts." 



This was getting irritating, "The joke's over, ma'am. It was funny, 
and all. Don't you have some other house you have go to?" 

The woman reached into the pocket of her robes and produced a long 
stick. She gave a wave of the stick and the small potted plant next 
to her turned into a white kitten. Annie stared, disbelievingly . 

For the first time, the woman smiled, "You may keep the kitten if you 
like. " 

At that, the small kitten mewled at her. She was still staring at it 
with a mixture of awe and horror. 

"So, you're saying..! can do _that_. " She gestured to the 
kitten . 

"With the proper studying, yes." The woman said. Annie laughed 
again . 

"Well, nothing ventured, nothing gained. But if this is a prank, I'm 
gonna blow a fuse." She said. 

The woman stood and handed Annie an envelope. 

"This contains your acceptance letter, and a list of school supplies. 
I will be happy to accompany you during your shopping. Do bring some 
Muggle money, we can exchange it later." 

"Muggle?" Annie asked. 

"Oh, that is a term used by wizards to refer to non-magic people." 
Answered the woman. 

Annie turned to her parents who still seemed quite shocked. 

"Let's go. Mama, Papa." Annie said, as if nothing out of the ordinary 
had happened. 

As she turned towards the door, she saw the kitten staring at her 
with it's large green eyes. 

"I'm going to call you 'Potter'." She said as she picked it up. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Um, no offense. Professor, but this has to be the least 
magical-looking place I've ever been to." Annie said as she stood at 
the entrance of the Leaky Cauldron. <p> 

"Did you notice this place before I pointed it out?" Asked Professor 
Mcgonagall with a small smile on the her face. 

"There's not much to notice. Professor." She answered 
truthfully . 

"Precisely." Answered Mcgonagall before entering. 


They walked through the pub before coming to a stop in front of a 
brick wall. Mcgonagall promptly took out her stick and tapped a 



brick . 


Instantly the brick wall parted to reveal a street. But this was no 
ordinary street. People dressed similarly to Mcgonagall walked 
around; there were stores selling telescopes, stores selling robes, 
and stores selling things Annie had never seen before. She and her 
parents stood in complete awe. 

"First we shall need to exchange your Muggle money for wizard 
money . " 

"R-right." Said Annie's father. "Where do we go to do 
that ? " 

"Gringotts Wizarding Bank. It's goblin-run, and is probably one of 

the most secure places to keep something." Mcgonagall 

answered 

"Welcome to Diagon Alley." Said Mcgonagall, smiling at the 
expressions on their faces. 

"Sorry, did you say _goblin-run?_" Asked Annie, bewildered. 

"I did." She said. She beckoned for them to follow her as she strode 
away . 

"At this point, nothing's a surprise." Annie muttered. 

Annie walked out of Gringotts carrying a sack full of large gold 
coins. She now had a vault at Gringotts in her name. She felt giddy 
with excitement . 

The rest of the shopping trip was uneventful, or as uneventful as 
buying magic school supplies for your magic school could be. Annie 
was examining her wand happily. 

_Hazel and unicorn hair, ten inches, quite supple. _She repeated the 
words over and over in her head. _Wands of that wood and core create 
exceptionally strong bonds with their master. You're incredibly loyal 
to your loved ones, as that wand will be incredibly loyal to you. 


Ollivander's words made her happy; she liked to think of the wand as 
something more than an object. She had earlier asked her parents and 
Mcgonagall for one book that wasn't on her list, a book on 
wandlore . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Sorry , this is really short for a first chapter. I 
promise I'll try to make them longer in the future (key word being 
"I'll try"). <strong> 

**Please review! If you want, you can totally bash me and say my 
writing and I suck! (though I would prefer if you didn't, but beggars 
can't be choosers!)** 

**With love and chocolate frogs,** 


**Dolly** 



End 
f ile . 



